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Dairying  and  Dairy  Management 

The  dairy  industry  has  advanced 
with  greater  strides  during  the  last 
two  decades  than  any  of  the  other 
branches  of  agriculture.  Formerly  it 
was  mainly  confined  to  the  Northeast 
and  Middle  States  ;  now,  however, 
dairying  has  also  become  a  leading  in- 
dustry in  the  Prairie  States.  The 
cheese  factory  or  creamery  is  one  of 
the  earliest  features  in  a  new  west- 
ern settlement.  The  extension  of  the 
co-operative  system,  the  invention  of 
new  and  greatly  improved  machinery 
has  entirely  revolutionized  the  dairy 
industry,  and  it  has  become  one  of 
the  most  important  branches  of  ag- 
riculture. 

The  farmer  who  runs  a  dairy  farm 
no  doubt  realizes  the  most  profits.  By 
feeding  his  own  raised  grain  and  al- 
ternating these  crops  with  forage 
crops  he  immediately  reaps  a  second 
profit  by  selling  his  dairy  products, 
and  he  also  finds  in  his  manure  heap 
a  permanent  source  of  fertility,  which 
flows  over  and  replenishes  his  soil. 

It  is  a  true  maxim  that  in  all 
branches  of  farming  "there  is  more  in 
the  man  than  there  is  in  the  land." 
Especially  is  this  true  of  the  dairy- 
man. He  must  not  only  possess  skill 
as  a  farmer,  but  his  judgment  must 
be  good  in  cattle  selection;  he  must 
be  a  cautious,  careful  man,  and  ha- 
bitually regular  in  his  habits;  he 
must  be  studious  and  of  a  refined  dis- 
position and  habits,  and  exceedingly 
neat  and  particular  in  his  person.  It 
is  not  enough  that  he  be  a  good  horse" 
man  or  fond  of  cattle,  but  he  should 
have  a  special  liking  for  the  dairy 
cow.  over  all  the  animals. 


The  cattle  must  be  good  of  their 
kind, — true  dairy  cattle.  Of  course, 
opinions  differ  as  to  what  breed  is 
most  profitable.  Some  prefer  a  "gen- 
eral purpose"  cow,  which  is  a  mem- 
ber of  a  specially  developed  milk  pro- 
ducing family  from  one  of  the  beef 
breeds  or  grade  of  such  stock.  This 
kind  of  a  cow  possesses  a  large 
frame,  is  easily  kept  in  good  flesh, 
and  fattens  soon  when  not  milking 
heavily.  Such  an  one  produces  large 
calves,  profitable  for  veal  or  steers. 
On  the  other  hand,  many  dairymen 
prefer  a  distinct  dairy  type  cow,  spec- 
ially adapted  to  their  conditions. 
Some  dairy  cattle,  such  as  the  Jersey 
and  Guernsey  breeds,  are  noted  for 
the  high  quality  their  milk  possesses. 
Others,  as  the  Ayreshire  and  Hol- 
stein-Friesian  cattle,  are  noted  for 
the  quantity  of  milk  they  produce. 
But  generally  speaking,  the  dairy- 
man can  easily  find  cattle  adapted  to 
his  particular  wants. 

As  soon  as  the  dairyman  has  select- 
ed his  particular  herd  of  cattle,  the 
study  of  each  individual  animal 
should  begin.  One  must  become  fa- 
miliar with  the  characteristics  of  ev- 
ery cow.  At  this  point  we  have  the 
main  use  of  the  record.  This  record 
should  include  a  concise  history  and 
description  of  every  member  of  the 
herd,  with  a  summary  of  the  dairy 
performance.  The  latter  requires  a 
daily  record  of  the  milk  yield  of  every 
cow,  with  notes  explaining  irregular- 
ities or  occurrences  of  interest.  Of 
course,  if  the  quality  of  the  milk  is  a 
matter  of  importance,  a  fat  test 
should  be  made  of  the  milk  of  every 
cow  at  least  once  a  month.  For  this 
purpose  we  have  tiie  Babcock  tester 
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for  whole  milk,  skim  milk,  butter- 
milk and  cream.  In  this  process  the 
theory  of  centrifugal  motion  is  in- 
volved. Thus  by  the  use  of  sulphuric 
acid  and  by  separation  the  correct 
percentage  of  butter  fat  in  the  milk 
can  be  determined. 

In  order  that  the  dairyman  should 
possess  a  more  complete  knowledge 
of  ibis  operations,  there  should  also 
be  a  record  of  approximate  accuracy 
of  the  food  of  every  cow,  with  month* 
ly  summaries  of  the  different  quanti- 
ties fed,  and  the  value  of  same  being 
known,  the  economy  of  production 
could  thus  be  shown. 

All  these  records  may  seem  super- 
fluous at  first,  but  they  are  well  worth 
all  they  cost.  They  form  the  only  ac- 
curate and  safe  basis  for  judging  the 
individual  merits  of  the  different  ani- 
mals. The  improvement  of  every  herd 
which  should  be  the  constant  aim  of 
its  owner,  depends  upon  the  culling 
and  getting  rid  of  unworthy  members. 
An  example  of  the  value  of  such  rec- 
ords follows:  A  well-known  dairy- 
man, president  of  a  State  Association 
for  years,  concluded  to  adopt  the  dai- 
ly milk  record,  not  because  of  his 
own  convictions,  but  because  of  those 
who  advocated  its  use.  His  herd  was 
of  his  own  breeding,  he  had  handled 
every  cow  from  its  birth,  and  he  and 
his  sons  did  the  milking.  Before  be- 
ginning the  record,  he  made  note  of 
the  joint  opinion  of  himself  and  sons 
as  to  the  half-dozen  best  cows  in  tihe 
herd,  and  an  estimate  of  their  sea- 
son's milk  yield.  When  the  year's 
record  was  completed,  it  was  found 
that  in  actual  merit  the  cows  stood  in 
this  order:  First,  his  fifth;  second,  a 
cow  not  on  the  merit  list;  third,  his 
fourth;  fourth,  his  first;  fifth,  his 
sixth;  sixth,  like  the  second;  and  his 
second  and  third  still  lower  on  the 
list.  Still  more  remarkable,  this  ex- 
perienced   dairyman    proved    by    the 


record  that  a  fourth  of  his  cows  were 
being  kept  at  an  actual  loss,  while 
others  barely  paid  their  way. 

There  is  nothing  more  important  in 
dairy  husbandry  than  the  fact  that  in 
selecting  cattle  only  those  which  are 
robust  and  healthy  should  be  kept. 
Animals  chosen  should  be  examined 
for  any  disease  and  severely  tested 
for  all  contagious  diseases,  especially 
tuberculosis. 

Besides  testing  the  individual  ani- 
mal, her  or  his  ancestors  should  be  in" 
quired  into,  as  also  the  herd  and  sta- 
bles they  come  from  should  be  exam- 
ined from  a  standpoint  of  health. 
The  importance  and  advantage  of 
breeding  and  rearing  stock  needed 
to  replenish  the  herd  is  very  evident, 
as  these  are  the  best  safeguards 
against  introduction  of  the  disease. 
From  experience  gained  here  I  have 
learned  that  when  a  new  animal  is 
introduced  in  our  herd,  that  some  dis- 
ease will  appear,  unless  the  new  ani- 
mal be  free  from  any  disease.  Es- 
pecially is  this  true  with  our  trouble 
■  of  abortion. 

M.  GOLDMAN,  '03. 

+    +   + 

The  Husking  Bee 

Wm.   Lauchman,  '09 

'Twas  the  day  of  the  husking  bee. 
Farmers  from  all  nearby  farms  were 
arriving,  as  there  was  an  unusual  re- 
ward offered  at  this  husking  bee.  The 
man  who  found  the  largest  number 
of  red  ears  was  to  receive  John  Sher- 
wood's pretty  daughter  Ella  for  a 
bride.  Farmers  of  all  descriptions 
were  there,  some  old  and  feeble  after 
years  of  labors  and  hardships;  but 
when  they  heard  that  they  had  a 
chance  to  win  Ella  Slherwood,  the 
belle  of  that  region,  for  a  bride,  they 
considered  themselves  still  young.  As 
each  farmer  arrived  upon  the  prem- 
ises,   he    was    examined    carefully    to 
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make  sure  that  be  had  no  red  ears 
concealed  upon  him. 

John  Sherwood  was  known  to  be 
stingy  and  miserly.  He  conceived 
this  plan  to  get  his  corn  husked  free. 
He  never  spoke  to  his  wife  or  daugh- 
ter about  the  reward  that  was  offered 
and  they  were  greatly  surprised  to 
see  such  a  large  crowd  of  men  at  a 
husking  bee. 

But  there  was  one  young  farmer, 
Harold  Seton  by  name,  who  dearly 
loved  Ella  Sherwood  and  when  he 
heard  what  her  father  was  going  to 
do,  he  felt  almost  desperate  enough 
to  kill  himself,  but  he  thought  of  a 
plan  whereby  he  migiht  be  the  lucky 
one  to  win  the  bride. 

The  field  was  well  watched  to  pre- 
vent anyone  from  smuggling  in  red 
ears,  and  Harold  was  about  to  give 
up  all  hopes  when  he  happened  to 
spy  a  pasture  where  there  were  a 
dozen    or   more    steers   grazing. 

If  he  could  frighten  the  steers  some 
way  and  open  the  gate,  they  would 
rush  tihrough  the  throng  of  buskers 
and  in  the  excitement  he  could  easily 
smuggle  in  the  sack  of  red  ears  which 
he  had  hidden  in  his  father's  barn.  He 
could  hear  some  of  the  men  shout, 
"Here's  a  red  ear/'  and  "I  have  fif- 
teen," or  something  similar,  which 
seemed  to  tell  him  that  he  would  have 
to  hurry.  So  quietly  crawling  through 
the  fence  he  started  on  a  run  to- 
wards home  and  did  not  stop  until  he 
arrived  there. 

Quickly  running  into  the  kitchen, 
he  snatched  up  a  can  of  red  pepper, 
then  went  to  the  barn  and  picked  up 
the  bag  of  red  corn  and  ran  back  to 
Sherwood's  farm.  He  reached  the 
pasture  where  the  steers  were  kept 
and  opening  the  gate,  which  led  to 
the  cornfield  where  the  husking  was 
going  on,  he  took  the  red  pepper  and 
threw  it  into  the  eyes  and  nostrils 
of  the  steers,  which  made  them  furi- 


ous and  they  made  a  wild  dash 
through  the  open  gate  and  into  the 
cornfield  where  the  husking  was  go- 
ing on,  tramping  down  everything  in 
front  of  them. 

It  was  a  wonderful  sight.  The  in- 
furiated beasts  plowed  through  the 
cornfield  and  scattered  that  crowd  of 
human  beings,  who  were  all  so  in- 
terested in  their  work  that  they  bare- 
ly escaped  with  their  lives. 

As  soon  as  the  steers  had  a  good 
start,  Harold  ran  into  the  field  with 
the  sack  of  red  corn  and  as  everybody 
was  gazing  at  the  maddened  rush  of 
the  steers,  they  did  not  notice  the  fig- 
ure of  the  stalwart  young  man  as  he 
entered  the  cornfield.  The  steers  final- 
ly quieted  down  and  were  returned  to 
their  pasture,  no  one  suspecting  the 
cause  of  their  mad  rush. 

At  last  all  the  corn  was  husked  and 
each  of  the  participants  was  request- 
ed to  bring  his  red  «irs  of  corn  before 
two  judges,  who  were  to  count  them 
and  award  the  prize. 

Everyone  of  the  participants  was 
in  a  high  state  of  excitement  as  his 
turn  came,  but  where  was  Harold  Se- 
ton with  his  corn?  If  he  wished  to 
have  a  chance  to  win  the  bride  he 
would  have  to  come  quickly,  as  there 
were  but  a  few  more  lots  to  be  count- 
ed and  the  man  in  the  lead  was 
Hiram  Clifton,  a  drunken  vagabond, 
who  was  boasting  of  his  success  and 
what  he  would  do  with  the  bride.  But 
he  talked  too  soon,  for  just  then  Har- 
old Seton  stepped  from  the  throng 
and  threw  his  bag  before  the  judges. 
On  counting  them  the  judges  found 
that  Harold  won  the  bride;  he  had 
found  four  ears  more  than  Hiram 
Clifton. 

John  Sherwood,  on  seeing  the  close 
escape  of  his  daugnter  from  marry- 
ing a  drunkard,  was  greatly  overjoyed 
and  ordering  up  a  large  barrel  of 
strong  cider  from  the  cellar  he  bade 
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the  men  to  make  merry  and  drink 
to  the  health  of  Harold  Seton  and  his 
bride.  Ella  Sherwood,  on  hearing 
what  her  father  had  done,  was  very- 
angry  with  him  for  his  actions  with- 
out consulting  her,  but  when  she 
found  out  that  Harold  Seton  was  the 
lucky  one,  her  anger  was  not  so  evi- 
dent. Harold  and  Ella  soon  married, 
and  it  was  never  made  known  to  any- 
one but  the  writer  how  Harold  won 
his  bride. 

+   +    + 

The  Fatal  Medicine 

(Historical  Sketch) 

M.  Green,  '07 

On  a  cold  and  severe  winter  day, 
when  the  mercury-  in  the  thermome- 
ter was  down  to  thirty  degrees  below, 
a  "kibitka"  drawn  by  a  pair  of  lean 
looking  horses  was  slowly  approach- 
ing towards  the  gates  of  the  Old 
Moskow-town,  the  capital  of  the 
Grand  Russian  Duke,  Vasily  the 
Third. 

The  driver,  rather  of  the  Semitic 
type,  was  sitting  on  the  coach-box. 
His  beard,  brows  and  hair  were  gray 
from  the  intense  cold.  In  the  back 
of  the  huge  sleigh  a  young  man  was 
half  lying  all  wrapped  up  in  fox-furs 
and  blankets  covered  with  a  thick 
layer  of  snow. 

From  the  first  glance  at  the  passen- 
ger it  was  not  very  difficult  to  tell 
that  he  was  travelling  from  a  foreign 
country.  He  was  dressed  in  an  en- 
tirely different  manner,  very  distinct 
from  that  of  the  Russians.  He  nei- 
ther could  understand  nor  speak  a 
single  word  in  Russian  language.  The 
driver,  however,  seemed  to  under- 
stand him  well. 

As  the  distance  to  the  gates  was 
gradually  decreasing  the  young  man 
grew  more  restless.  Many  a  time  he 
addressed  the  driver  with  the  same 
question   whether   this   was   the   holy 


town  of  the  Russian  savages,  with  its 
numerous  glittering  crosses  of  the 
churches   and   monasteries? 

His-  eyes  sparkled  with  joy,  a  mild 
smile  appeared  on  his  face  as  the  "ki- 
bitka" passed  through  the  gates,  then 
the  narrow  streets  of  Moskow  and 
stopped  at  an  inn  in  the  German  sec- 
tion of  the  town. 

At  last  the  goal  was  reached!  The 
traveler's  mind  was  entirely  absorbed 
in  deep  and  unknown  thoughts  and 
recollections.  He  recalled  the  time 
when  he  left  his  father's  castle  in 
Saxony.  It  was  a  dark  and  rainy 
night  when  he  bade  good  bye  to  his 
dearly  beloved  ones  and  departed, 
perhaps  not  to  see  them  any  more. 

His  motto  which  was  a  very  risky 
one  during  the  Sixteenth  century, 
was  to  do  good  to  mankind.  With 
these  high  and  noble  inspirations  the 
physician,  who  was  a  German  baron, 
came  to  a  country  as  dark  as  night, 
where  superstition,  brutality  and  ab- 
solute ignorance  have  been  the  mark- 
ed features  of  its  savage  inhabitants; 
but  he  was  young,  vigorous,  energetic 
and  noble.  What  else  could  he  wish 
to  possess?  Thus  armed  with  these 
weapons,  the  physician  plunged  in  a 
new  life  to  carry  out  his  ideas. 

A  few  years  rolled  by  and  he  had 
proved  to  be  successful  in  his  line. 
He  cured  many  different  diseases;  he 
won  the  admiration  of  the  people  of 
Moskow.  Not  infrequently  he  visited 
the  Russian  Grand  Duke's  palace  on 
professional  business. 

He  had  many  friends  among  the 
common  people  and  also  among  the 
ambitious  "boyars."  On  the  other 
hand  enemies  did  not  hesitate  to  ap- 
pear, who  used  all  the  means  in  their 
possession  to  get  rid  of  the  "Busur- 
man"  as  the  doctor  was  named.  Ru- 
mors were  spread  about  him  as  being 
a  wizard  and  in  connection  with  the 
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demons  and  ill  spirits,  but  of  no  use; 
nothing  seemed  to  be  strong  enough 
to  win  over  the  confidence  of  the  peo- 
ple in  the  noble  worker. 

"Before  a  storm  it  is  always  quiet." 
At  that  dark  age  the  wild  Tartars, 
who  in  1280  completely  conquered 
Russia  but  who  in  turn  were  over- 
thrown by  the  Russians  two  centuries 
later  (1480)  when  Ivan  tihe  III  was 
Grand  Moskowian  Duke,  formed  three 
independent  hordes:  The  Gold  horde 
at  the  outlets  of  Volga,  near  the  Kas- 
pian  sea;  the  Crimean  horde,  and  the 
Kazan  horde  on  the  east.  Some 
of  the  petty  Tartar  princes  being  op- 
pressed at  home  by  the  cruel  khans, 
used  to  come  over  with  their  families 
to  the  Russian  Dukes  for  military 
service.  They  generally  constituted 
the  main  body-guard  of  the  Russian 
rulers  and  the  light  cavalry  of  the 
army.  For  this  special  privileges 
were  given  them  by  the  Dukes. 

It  was  nothing  unusual  for  the 
bloodthirsty  Mongols  to  kill,  rob  or 
maltreat  the  innocent.  There  was  no 
trial  or  punishment,  their  horrid 
deeds  did  not  have  any  limits. 

In  the  midst  of  the  doctor's  fame  a 
young  Tartar  prince  took  sick  and 
there  was  n,o  hope  for  his  recovery. 
The  German  doctor  was  called  upon 
by  the  father  of  the  sick  prince,  by 
the  modest  recommendation  of  the 
physician's  silent  enemies.  A  large 
sum  of  money  was  offered  to  him  in 
the  case  the  prince  should  get  well, 
and  if,  on  the  contrary,  immediate 
death  should  be  the  doctor's  reward. 
The  fatal  agreement  was  finally  con- 
cluded. 

"The  Rubicon,  is  crossed."  With 
all  his  might  and  energy  the  doctor 
began  his  work,  ancf  the  young  prince 
seemed  to  improve  very  rapidly.  A 
happy  smile  could  be  noticed  on  the 
chief's  face,  the  father  of  the  prince; 
the     doctor's     ene»nies     seemed     as 


though  they  had  lost  their  heads,  but 
their  dangerous  intrigue  once  begun 
was  necessary  to  be  brought  to  a  bit- 
ter end,  no  matter  who  wins  or  loses 
at  the  final  act. 

It  was  far  after  midnight,  at  the 
time  while  everybody  was  sound  a- 
sleep — when  in  the  dark  room  of  the 
ill  prince  a  figure  of  a  man,  who  was 
officially  hired  to  nurse  and  attend 
him,  but  whose  mission  was  to  spy 
after  the  doctor's  movements  and  to 
kill  the  young  sick  Tartar,  was  steal- 
thily crawling  toward  the  prince's 
bed. 

The  wretch  noiselessly  and  hardly 
noticeably  changeu  the  prescribed 
medicine  by  putting  on  its  place  an- 
other bottle  with  some  liquid  inside. 
After  performing  this  he  returned  in 
the  same  manner  to  his  bench. 

Soon  when  the  prince  called  for  the 
medicine  the  murderer  with  an  ill-hia- 
den  and  cruel  smile  in  his  repulsive 
face  gave  the  sick  man  all  the  liquid 
the  bottle  contained.  Instantly  the 
prince  turned  blue  in  his  face  and 
foaming  from  the  mouth  he  died  in 
very   severe    convulsions. 

The  news  about  the  death  of  the 
prince  was  spread  quicker  than  light- 
ning. In  a  fury  the  Tartars  rushed 
to  the  physician's  house  and  brought 
him  before  the  corpse  of  the  dead.  As 
soon  as  he  saw  the  body  and  a  drop 
of  the  fatal  liquid  left  in  the  bottle, 
everything  appeared  clear  and  plain 
to  him.  Wjiat  could  the  doctor  do  on 
his  own  behalf?  To  prove  his  inno- 
cence was  ridiculous  to  think  of! 
What  results  would  his  arguments1 
bring  about?  And  without  any  pro- 
tests or  objections  he  gave  himself 
away  in  the  hands  of  the  furious  and 
enraged   Tartars. 

It  was  a  very  cold  night;  all  the 
stars  were  out  in  the  skies;  the  moon 
was  brilliantly  shining  from  above; 
the    snow    was    squeaking   under   the 

(Continued  on  page  7) 
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Editorials 


Progress   of  the   National    Farm 
School 

An  institution  which  is  only  eight 
years  old  can  hardly  be  considered 
out  of  its  infancy. 

It  takes  two  or  three  years,  or  even 
longer  to  convince,  the  leading  public 
men  of  the  usefulness  of  an  institu- 
tion, however  strong  may  be  its  claim 
for  public  support.  No  one  who  is 
familiar  with  the  history  of  the  Na- 
tional Farm  School  need  be  reminded 
that  it  has  faced  many  trials,  and  only 
by  the  persistent  efforts,  and  indom- 
itable courage  of  its  founders  and 
friends  has  it  attained  its  present 
condition  of  excellence  and  efficiency. 
Every  building,  animal  and  imple- 
ment here  is  a  monument  to  the  ef- 
forts of  those  that  have  toiled  for  the 
National  Farm   School. 


The  most  imposing  monument — but 
we  must  not  forget  the  smaller 
achievements  which  were  necessary 
before  it  could  be  thought  of — is  the 
new  Adolph  Segal -Hall.  This  is  nbt 
only  the  most  beautiful  building  On 
the  campus,  but  it  is  the  pride  of  the 
vicinity. 

The  greatest  part  of  the  credit  for 
the  erection  of  this  building  is  due 
to  our  President,  Rev.  Dr.  Joseph 
Krauskopf,  who  showed  the  necessity 
cf  a  new  additional  dormitory  build- 
ing for  the  accommodation  of  a  larg- 
er number  of  students.  This  dormi- 
tory will  accommodate  thirty  students 
and  has  a  fifty  thousand  dollar  fund 
deposited  for  its  maintenance. 

The  public  is  appreciating  the  im- 
portance of  the  National  Farm  School, 
whose  efficiency  to  prepare  young 
men  for  practical  and  scientific  agri- 
culture is  beyond  question. 

Our  teachers  are  men  thoroughly 
trained  in  their  various  lines  of  in- 
struction. 

With  the  election  of  Mr.  Meyer 
Goldman  for  Assistant  Agriculturist 
the   teaching  staff  is   complete. 

Mr.-  ^Goldman,  who  graduated  from 
the  National  Farm  School  in  1903,  has 
proven  his  competency  for  this  posi- 
tion.   J 

With  such  able  men  as  Dr.  John 
Washburn  as  Director;  Mr.  Bishop  as 
Professor  of  Agriculture;  Meyer  Gold- 
man as  Assistant  Agriculturist,  and 
Mr.  Baker  as  Professor  of  Literature 
and  Mathematics,  our  teaching  force 
has  progressed   wonderfully. 

The  instruction  of  practical  agricul- 
ture has  also  undergone  great  change. 

The  students  are  taught  every  de- 
tail of  the  work,  and  machinery  which 
were  only  operated  by  the  professors 
thtvaselves  are  now  handled  by  the 
students. 

The  administration  has  learned 
that   the     advantage    of    having    the 
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boys  skilled  in  this  work  wiU  greatly 
offset  the  loss  resulting  from  acci- 
dents, for  it  is  the  aim  of  the  school 
to  teach  the  boys  all  the-  details  of 
practical  and  scientific  agriculture, 
profits  being  of  secondary  impor- 
tance^ , 

Nevertheless  the  economical  part  of 
agriculture  plays  a  very  important 
factor  in  our  daily  work.  ■  < ' 

The  students  are  constantly  im- 
pressed witu  the  importance  of  being 
economical. 

The.  individual  enterprises  of  the 
boys  is  also  an  entirely  new. feature 
in  the  instruction  of  practical  agri- 
culture. Here  the  student  is  entire 
ly  relying  upon  his  own  judgment  and 
for  fear  of  his  being  ridiculed  by- oth- 
ers,--tries- to -do  his  best.  He  builds 
his  chicken  or  pig  house  and  also 
raises  his  own  stock.  The  great  im- 
portance of  such  self-instruction  is 
self-evident. 

Thus  we  see  what  a  great  progress 
the  National  Farm  School  has  made. 
May  she  live  and  thrive,  serving  as  a 
noble  monument  for  all  generations 
to  come. 

+   +   + 

THE  FATAL  MEDICINE 

(Continued  from  page  5} 

footsteps  of  the  pedestrians,  when  the 
unfortunate  doctor  was  taken  over  by 
the  Tartars  to  the  Moskow  river  on 
the  ice,  where  he  was  killed  like  a 
lamh  brought  to  slaughter.  -.    -.  - 

This  was  the  end  of  the  career  of 
the  German  baron-physician  in  the 
dark  and  barbarous  country  as  Rus- 
sia represented  in  the  16th  century. 
But  he  was  not  by  any  means  the  first 
or  the  last  of  the  first  swallows  of  the 
spring,  which  has  not  come  yet  on 
Russia. 

The  man  who  nursed  the  Tartar 
prince  and  who  was  simply  an  instru- 
ment in  the  hands  of  the  doctor's  ene- 
mies, had  mysteriously  disappeared 
on  the  same  night. 


Warner's  First  Folly 

E.  I.  Lee,  '04 

(Concluded  from  February  Issue) 
Warner  then  gave  his  attention  to 
the  stockyard  story  and  having  re- 
read the  extract  that  had  been  given 
to  him  by  Saunders,  he  tore  off  a 
lengthy  account  of  the  state  of  af- 
fairs ^at  the  yards.  He  described  the 
pitiable  sights  that  he  had  seen,  of 
the  numberless  cattle  dying  hourly 
for  the  lack  of  food  and  water,  and 
of  maddened  steers  driven  insane 
through  hunger,  goring  one  another 
in  their  madness,  and  of  the  heart- 
rending wails  and  groans  as  some  un- 
.^rtunate  beast,,  sank  to  the  ground 
aever  to  rise  again. 

He  told  of  the  stench  arising  from 
the  decomposed  and  mortifying  bod- 
ies, which  permeated  the  atmosphere 
and  which  could  be  detected  a  full 
quarter  mile  from  the  yards;  of  the 
liability  of  an  iattack  and  spread  of 
disease,  should  anyone  be  so  unfor- 
tunate as  to  inhale  the  foul  atmos- 
phere. 

He  upbraided  the  board  of  health 
for  not  fulfilling  their  duties  and 
roasted  the  society  for  the  prevention 
of  cruelty  to  animals  for  their  negli- 
gence in  failing  to  investigate  the 
state  of  affairs. 

Last,  but  not  least,  he  hinted  at 
jailing  the  stockyards  attendants  for 
their  carelessness  and  lack  of  atten- 
tion. 

"That  ought  to  revolutionize  mat- 
ters at  the  stockyards,"  chuckled 
Warner.  "What  a  gift  is  the  power 
of  description,  especially  when  the 
scenes  under  consideration  have  nev- 
er been  viewed  by  the  writer." 

The  ride  to  the  city  was  very  re- 
freshing and  invigorating  and  when 
Warner  strutted  into  the  office,  it 
was  with  a  feeling  of  satisfaction  in 
having  successfully  covered  the  three 
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assignments  of  such  great  impor- 
tance. 

A  moment  later  he  was  seated  at 
his  typewriter,  grinding  out  page  af- 
ter page  of  highly  interesting  matter. 
The  sacred  concert  was  disposed  of 
in  short  order  and  furnished  enough 
material  for  three  sticks,  while  the 
"True  Philanthropy"  sermon  extract 
was  enough  for  seven  sticks.  Warner 
spread  himself  with  the  stock-yards 
story,  turning  out  twelve  sticks  of  in- 
teresting, yet  scathing  news.  Each 
story  was  appropriately  headed  and 
deposited  on  Saunder's  desk,  after 
which  Warner  attired  in  hat  and  coat 
left  the  office  for  his  supper. 

He  did  not  sleep  much  the  follow- 
ing morning.  Thoughts,  of  what  fate 
had  in  store  for  him,  engrossed  his 
mind.  That  afternoon  he  was  at  the 
office  earlier  than  customary,  eagerly 
pouring  over  his  ^ell-concocted  fakes. 
The  stockyard  story  had  heen  featur- 
ed with  a  No.  Ill  head,  hut  the  ser- 
mon   extract   was    less   conspicuous. 

While  thus  occupied,  he  was  arous- 
ed from  his  reading  by  the  appear- 
ance of  a  very  devout  looking  gen- 
tleman upon  the  scene.  He  was 
dressed  in  plain  black  and  wore  a 
frock  coat.  His  hair  was  slightly  set 
with  gray  and  his  step  was  slow,  yet 
firm.  His  general  make-up  was  the 
conventional  type  of  a  minister. 

"Where  can  I  find  Mr.  Whitney?" 
inquired  the  devout  looking  individ- 
ual, as  he  approached  Warner's  desk. 
The  latter  had  arisen  upon  his  en- 
trance and  had  advanced  to  meet  him. 

"Mr.  Wfhitney  is  confined  to  his 
home  at  present  on  account  of  sick- 
ness and  may  not  be  able  to  report 
for  duty  for  some  time,"  responded 
Warner  pleasantly,  "but  perhaps  Mr. 
Saunders    may    answer    the    purpose." 

■"Mr.  Saunders?"  interrogated  the 
other,  "and  who  is  he?" 

"He  is  occupying  the  city  desk  until 


Mr.  Whitney  is  able  to  get  around," 
explained  Warner,  "and  if ." 

"Can  you  direct  me  to  Mr.  Saun- 
ders?" interrupted  the  gentleman  in 
the  frock  coat,  at  the  same  time  draw- 
ing forth  his  watch.  "I'm  in  a  great 
hurry  as  I  want  to  catch  the  1.45 
train  leaving  the  city,"  he  continued, 
"and   it   is   now  half  past." 

"Mr.  Saunders  should  be  here  any 
minute  now,"  reiterated  Warner,  "but 
if  you  wish  to  leave  a  message,  I  will 
be  glad  to   deliver  it  for  you." 

Rev.  Dr.  Barnes,  (for  the  visitor 
was  none  other)  shot  a  quick  glance 
at  Warner  and  having  satisfied  him- 
self that  the  young  man  was  worthy 
of  his  confidence,  he  withdrew  a  near 
ly  scissored  newspaper  clipping  from 
his  inside  coat  pocket  and  having  ad- 
justed his  spectacles  exclaimed:  "It's 
regarding  this  extract  of  my  sermon 
which  appeared  in  this  morning's 
Globe  that  I  am  so  desirous  of  seeing 
the  city  editor.  The  reporter  who 
wrote  that  article  ought  to  be  dis- 
charged immediately  and  if  I  were 
proprietor  of  this  paper  his  name 
would  be  curtailed  from  the  payroll 
this  instant.  I  would  not  tolerate  his 
presence  a  minute  longer." 

By  this  time  many  of  the  reporters 
had  sauntered  into  the  local  room  and 
had     taken     their    respective    places, 

while  they  strained  their  ears  and 
craned  their  necks  so  as  to  hear  ev- 
ery word  of  Dr.  Barnes'  open  declara- 
tion. 

Warner  listened  abashed — ifli  fact 
chagrined— for  he  had  not  expected 
that  the  eminent  clergyman  would 
view  the  situation  so  seriously,  but 
he  managed  to  maintain  his  compos- 
ure and  blurted  out  that  he  had  read 
the  extract  and  thought  it  a  credita- 
ble piece  of  work. 

"I  agree  with  you,  my  friend,"  ac- 
quiesced the  minister.  "It  is  a  good 
write-up   and   that   reporter   evidently 

(Continued  on  page  14) 
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Class,  Club  and  School  Notes 

Louis  Rock,  '07,  Editor 


Never  before  in  the  history  of  the 
Farm  School  Literary  Society,  has 
the  Program  Committee  been  able  to 
secure  such  prominent  men  to  ad- 
dress us,  as  we  have  had  during  the 
current  year. 

To  say  that  the  meetings  of  the 
Society  have  improved  very  much 
would  perhaps  be  unnecessary  as  it 
has  been  mentioned  in  some  of  the 
recent  issues  of  the  Gleaner,  but  to 
say  that  the  members  of  the  Society 
are  taking  as  great  an  interest  as 
taey  have  ever  taken  before  would 
perhaps  not  be  out  of  place. 

During  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Lit- 
erary Society,  it  was  decided  to  ap- 
point a  member  to  give  the  "Current 
Events  of  the  Farm"  the  object  of 
which  is  to  inform  the  students  of 
everything  that  takes  place  on  the 
farm. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Lit- 
erary Society,  Dr.  Washburn  gave  us 
a  talk  on  Benjamin  Franklin  and  re- 
viewed the  conditions  of  Europe  dur- 
ing his  time.  The  subject  was  la  most 
interesting  one  and  was  enjoyed  by 
all.  Many  thanks  are  due  to  Dr. 
Washburn  for  the  interest  he  takes 
in  the   Society. 

SENIORS 

The  fact  that  graduation  is  drawing 
nigh  and  that  the  Seniors  are  trying 
to  map  out  their  futures,  is  evidence 
enough  that  their  time  is  fully  occu- 
pied. 

Philip  Krinzman,  a  member  of  the 
class,  has  secured  a  position  as 
"Greenhouse  manager"  and  is  already 
at  work.  His  position  is  a  splen- 
did one  from  all  points  of  view. 

Bernard  Ostrolenk,  another  mem- 
ber of  the  class  has  also  left  us  re- 
cently, having  accepted  a  position  in 
Vineland,    New    Jersey,    as    Assistant 


Manager  of  the  Agricultural  Depart- 
ment in  the  Training  School  at  that 
place. 

JUNIORS 
On  account  of  the  numerous  stu- 
dies taken  up  by  the  Junior  Class, 
the  old  custom  of  having  as  many 
meetings  during  a  certain  length  of 
time  will  have  to  be  dispensed  with. 
The  question  as  to  whether  Literary 
Programs  at  the  class  meetings  will 
be  rendered  this  year,  has  not  been 
decided  by  the  members,  but  it  seems 
that  this  will  also  have  to  be  dispens- 
ed with  on  account  of  the  short  time 
that   is   afforded   us. 


George  Hoops,  formerly  Assistant 
Professor  in  Agriculture,  and  who  has 
stayed  with  us  for  five  years,  has 
severed  connection  with  this  institu- 
tion. He  was  a  most  diligent  worker 
and  during  his  stay  here  he  gained 
the  admiration  of  all  the  students. 

When  the  Gleaner  was  in  its  in- 
fancy he  was  one  of  the  first  sub- 
scribers and  was  always  willing  to 
help  it  along  in  any  way.  He  has 
our  best  wishes  for  success  and  pros- 
perity. 

Meyer  Goldman,  one  of  our  gradu- 
ates of  '03,  who  was  formerly  Assist- 
ant Manager  of  the  Training  School 
in  Vineland,  N.  J.;  succeeds  Mr. 
Hoops. 

Messrs.  Halligan  and  Merril,  the 
former  Professor  of  Horticulture,  the 
latter  Professor  of  Mathematics,  Phy- 
sics and  English,  have  to  our  great 
regret  also  left  the  School  and  starte*" 
for  Cuba  to  engage  in  fruit  growing. 
While  Mr.  Merril  was  on  his  vaca- 
tion last  summer  he  visited  Cuba  and 
while  there  became  very  enthusiastic 
as  to  the  possibilities  of  successful 
fruit  growing  on  the  island. 
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Though  they  had  been  here  but  a 
short  time,  the  good  impression  they 
left  upon  the  student  body  is  indeli- 
ble. They  are  greatly  missed  by  the 
boys  and  it  is  hoped  that  success  and 
prosperity  will  follow  them. 

With  the  absence  of  Mr.  Halligan, 
who,  was  our  football  coach  for  the 
last  two  years,  the  prospects  of  hav- 
ing, a  representative  team  on  the  next 
year's  gridiron  is  rather  poor. 

During  the  last  two  football  sea- 
sons he  worked  exceedingly  hard  to 
bring  up  the  Farm  School  eleven  to 
the  ^standard  of  any  High  School 
team,  'and.  to  him  is  to  be  accredited 
our,sueeess  jn  football  during  the  last 
two*  jiears.  In  appreciation  of  the 
good  work  that  he  did  the  students 
presented  him  with  ,a  Green  and  Gold 
sweater,  having  upon  it  the  letter 
F,  which  stands  for  Farm.  They  have 
our  best  wishes  for  success. 

Mr.  Merril  has  been  succeeded  by 
Mr.  E.  M.  Baker,  of  Delaware 
College.  A  number  of  applications 
have  been  received  for  the  place 
filled  by  Mr.  Halligan,  but  a  selection 
has  not  yet  been  made. 

FARM  DEPARTMENT 
During  the  last  month  a  great  part 
of  the-  time  in  the  Farm  Department 
was  -devoted  to  cutting  wood,  pruning 
trees  and  taking  care  of  the  stock. 

The  incubators  have  been  started 
and  their  first  hatch,  which  came  in 
some  time  ago  proved  fairly  success- 
ful, bringing  an  average  of  85  per 
cent,  of  the  number  of  eggs  put  in 
the  incubator.  This  affords  an  ex- 
cellent opportunity  for  the  Junior 
class  to  learn  how  to  manipulate  the 
incubators. 

+  +  + 

True  Love 

It  was,  as  I  distinctly  remember, 
four  and  twenty  years  ago,  that  I 
chanced  to  be  among  some  relatives 
in   the  verdant  country   around   Ver- 


mont. On  that  day  nature  was  in  all 
her  glory;  the  sun's  rays  were  bright- 
ly beaming;  the  little  birds  were  mer- 
rily chirping  sweet  melodies.  I  can 
vividly  picture  the  little  brook,  with 
its  many ...  delightful  surr'oundings, 
winding  its  :way  around  the  foot  of  a 
small  .embankment. 

As  usual  I  was  strolling  along  the 
'brook,  when  passing  an  abrupt  turn 
in  its' course  I  perceived  two  children 
not-niore  than  six  or  seven  years  old, 
joyfully  engaged  in  building  sand 
mounds.  Diligently,  earnestly  were 
they  laboring.  '  Every  now  and  then 
they  would  look  up  at  each  other  with 
angelic  expressions.  With  much  de- 
light and  eagerness,  I  watched  every 
one  of  their  movements.  By  cl6sely 
listening  I  seemed  to  hear  these 
words: 

"If  you  love  me  as  I  love  you, 
Nothing  can  cut  our  love  in  two." 

One  of  these  children,  Arthur,  was 
a  son  of  a  machinist;  the  other,  Ella, 
was  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman.  Liv- 
ing near  each  other,  they  early  ac- 
quired an  attachment  for  each  other, 
the  same  as  most  children  in  such 
circumstance  are  apt  to  d,o.  Gradu- 
ally they  grew  and  grew,  but  their 
devotedness  to  each  other  also  grew. 
When  they  became  older,  they  went 
to  school;  Arthur  caring  for  Ella  as 
if  she  were  a  sister.  Finally  their 
school  days  were  o'er,  but  their  ad- 
herence to  each  other  was,  moreover, 
the  stronger.  Many  a  moment  they 
could  be  seen  walking  along  the 
sides  of  the  little  brook,  where  they 
had  first  learned  to  love  each  other. 

It  was!  during  the  year  eighteen 
ninety-eight  that  a  call  was  ordered 
for  volunteers  for  the  war  most  likely 
to  take  place  between  the  "United 
States  and  Spain.  This  inflamed 
many  a  spirited  youth  to  forsake  his 
home  and  those  dearest  to  him,  in 
order   to    save   his    country.     Among 

(Continued  on  next  page) 
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Hit  or  Miss 


M  arcus    Leon,    Editor 


Stern,  '08. — "I  wonder  why  they  say 
that  cleanliness  is  next  to  godliness?" 

Klein,  '09. — "I  guess  it's  because 
wash-day  comes  after  Sunday." 

Roch,  '07.  (Reading  .an  essay  on 
Napoleon's  campaign).  "For  a  stretch 
of  nine  miles  the  corpses  lay  dead." 

Frank,  '07. — "Why  is  a  bee-sting  dif- 
ferent from  a  straw  hat?" 

Miller,  '07.— "Why?" 

Frank,  '07. — "Because  it's  generally 
'felt.' " 

Even  the  optimist  has  to  look  on 
the  dark  side  after  sunset. 

Wiseman,  '07,  (delivering  Patrick 
Henry's  speech  in  elocution  class.) 
"As  for  me,  give  jne  liberty  or — (Mil- 
ler snatches  his  pencil — )  give  me  my 
pencil!" 

Leib,  '09. — "Our  neighbor  farmer 
has  the  hay  fever." 

Rosenblatt,  '08. — "His  wife  must 
have  ,been  a  grass  widow."  . 

City  man. — "Do  you  raise  roses  this 
season  of  the  year?" 

Ostrolenk,  '06.— (greenhouse  boy) — 
"This  is  just  the  season  when  we  do 
raise  them.  W|e've  just  put  them  up 
to  four  dollars  a  dozen. 
.  Major,  '09. — "That  fellow  speaks  in 
broken   English." 

Schlessinger,  '08.- — "Is  he  a  foreign- 
er?" 

Major,  '09. — "No,   he  stutters." 

Horn,  '07. — "That  prisoner  must 
have  had  nerves  of  steel,   (steal.) 

Krinzman,  '06. — "Certainly,  he  was 
a  thief." 

Scribbler. — "Are  you  going  to  pub- 
lish my  paper  on  'Dynamite'  and 
'Smokeless  Powder?'  " 

Editor. — "They  are  not  quite  suita- 
ble for  a  daily,  my  dear  sir,  they  are 
really  'magazine'  articles." 


A  cabbage  may  not  have  a  head  full 
of  knowledge,  but  when  boiled  it  has 
scents. 

+  +  + 

TRUE  LOVE 

(Continued  from  page  10) 

these  was  Arthur.  Although  begged 
by  Ella  not  to  go,  he  for  the  first 
time  did  not  heed  her  words,  and 
thereby  made  preparations  for  leav- 
ing. She  cried  ana  was  willing  to 
pledge  all — but  of  no  avail.  The  day 
arrived  for  his  leaving.  Thereupon 
promising  some  day  to  return  to  her, 
ae   placed   a   kiss   upon   Ella's   cheek, 


The  war  with  Spain  had  ended, 
bringing  happiness  to  many;  but  one 
soul  was  disappointed.  This  was  Ella, 
who  for  nearly  three  years  had  hot 
heard  anything  concerning  Arthur. 
During  these  long  years  she  had  wait' 
ed  ^with  much  impatience  and  eager- 
ness. Every  night  during  these  years 
she  would  sadly  stroll  towards  the 
little  brook,  near  whose  bosom  she 
would  sink  upon  her  knees,  and  pray 
to  the  Almighty  to  care  for  Arthur. 
Placing  all  of  her  faith  in  the  Lord, 
she  continued  to  do  so. 

Arthur,  at  this  moment,  was  wan- 
dering around  in  the  deserted  wilds 
of  Cuba.  During  a  previous  engage- 
ment with  the  Spanish,  he  had  been 
badly  wounded;  supposed  to  have 
been  dead  by  the  Red  Cross  corps, 
when  looking  over  the  wounded 
strewn  about,  he  was  left  lying  onJ 
the  battlefield.  Gaining  conscious- 
ness, he  looked  about,  but  only  to  find 
many  dead  bodies  around  him.  He 
therefore,  began  to  wander;  existing 
on  bread,  water  and  anything  else  ob- 
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tamable.  Here  he  was  in  a  critical 
position.  What  ii  he  should  meet  any 
of  the  rebels?  His  life  would  be  worth 
little.  In  this  manner  he  spied  about 
for  a  year,  having  little  idea  whe- 
ther the  war  had  ended  or  not.  Luck- 
ily he  came  in  view  of  a  house.  By 
climbing  up  into  the  upper  part  of 
the  barn,  he  thought  perhaps  that  he 
might  be  able  to  hear  any  conversa- 
tion that  might  prevail  there,  in  rela- 
tion to  the  headway  the  war  was  mak- 
ing. After  several  hours  of  anxious 
waiting  he  iheard  some  sounds.  By 
closely  listening,  he  heard  someone 
remark  something  in  reference  to  the 
weather,  in  an  English  tone,  which 
was  a  sudden  surprise,  as  this  was 
the  first  English  he  had  iheard  for  a 
long  time.  By  further  listening,  he 
heard  the  same  voice  remark  that  the 
farmers  of  Cuba  are  destined  for  a 
brighter  future,  since  Spanish  juris- 
diction over  Cuba  is  no  more.  With 
this  information,  Arthur's  counte- 
nance brightened.  He  inquired  now, 
without  any  fear,  for  the  nearest  port. 
All  this  time  he  had  been  dreaming 
about  Ella.  His  heart  was  over-filled 
with  joy,  for  now  he  would  be  able 
to  return  to  her,  as  he  had  promised. 

It  was  a  beautiful  evening  in  June 
The  light  breeze,  which  swept  o'er 
the  little  brook,  carried  peculiar  tones 
among  the  rustling  leaves.  The  moon, 
clothed  in  its  silv'ry  robe,  sat  on  its 
throne  on  high,  holding  reverence  ov- 
er all.  The  myriads  of  stars  in  all 
their  frolic,  sparkled  with  gaiety. 
Yptoder,  along  the  side  of  the  little 
brook,  comes  one — her  head  drooped 
low — dressed  in  white.  With  la  slow 
and  hesitating  step,  she  walks,  as  if 
an  obstacle  were  in  her  path.  It  is 
Ella.  How  many  years — years  reck- 
oned by  the  minutes — has  she  eagerly 
awaited  the  return  of  Arthur.  But, 
alas!      She   has   nearly   given   up    all 


hope.  Nevertheless,  not  one  evening 
had  she  failed  to  visit  the  little  brook, 
and  near  its  solemn  waves  leave  a 
blessing  for  Arthur,  on  this  partic- 
ular evening  she  seemed  to  hear 
words  whispered  to  her  from  all 
sides.  Each  breeze  brought  sweet 
sounds  to  her  ear.  Finally  she  reach- 
ed the  spot  where  she  and  Arthur  had 
spent  their  childhood  days  making 
sand  mounds.  The  silicious  grains — 
sparkling  from  the  reflected  moon- 
light— seemed  to  look  up  at  her. 
Standing  mute  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, she  lifted  her  head  to- 
wards the  heavens.  Her  serene 
countenance,  in  which  sparkled 
her  deep  blue  eyes,  produced  sad- 
ness. Her  head  lowered;  with  slow 
graceful  moves  she  was  soon  on  her 
knees.  Her  lips  were  beginning  to 
move;  but  she  suddenly  paused  as 
she  heard  someone  eslng  these  words: 

"If  you  love  me  as  I  love  you, 
Nothing  can  cut  our  love  in  two." 

Before  sjie  could  lapprehend,  she 
had  fainted.  Not  since  the  day  Ar- 
thur left,  had  she  heard  these  words. 
The  shock  was  too  sudden. 

At  this  moment,  Arthur,  who  was 
behind  a  tree,  stepped  out  on  the 
scene.  Wlith  one  sharp  glance,  he 
hurried  towards  the  body  of  Ella  that 
lay  out-stretched  on  the  ground.  After 
a  little  comforting,  she  regained  con- 
sciousness. 

How  they  covered  each  other  with 
kisses.  Then  Arthur  related  every- 
thing to  her — after  which  she  forgave 
him. 

Ere  long  they  were  united  in  the 
ties  of  matrimony,  and  have  ever 
since  lived  happy  and  contented.  Ev- 
en today,  as  darkness  begins  to  fall, 
one  may  see  these  two  lovers,  stroll- 
ing along  the  sides  of  the  little  brook. 

Marcus    Leon,    '07. 
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Exchanges 


Meyer    Green,    '07,    Editor 


A  few  new  exchanges  have  lately 
honored  us  with  their  modest  debut 
on  our  table,  and  we  sincerely  hope 
they  will  continue  in  future  to  be  the 
constant   visitors   ol    the   "Gleaner." 

There  is  nothing  more  encouraging 
to  us  than  to  see  the  steady  increase 
of  new  periodicals;  it  makes  us  feel 
happier  and  somewhat  more  energet- 
ic. "A  good  acquaintance  is  always 
to  our  profit." 

The  February  issue  of  the  "Philo- 
mathian,"  Jenkintown  H.  S.,  has  ap- 
peared before  us  in  a  neat  and  well 
decorated  cover.  The  poem,  "A  Rev- 
erie," deserves  credit. 

"We  cheerfully  hail  thee,  "Lake 
Breeze."  Tour  patriotic  cover  design 
reminds  us  of  the  Father  of  our  Great 
Country. 

The  "Punch  Bowl"  surpasses  our 
criticism.  The  cuts  are  excellent,  its 
literary  material  from  a  humorous 
standpoint,  is  interesting  from  begin- 
ning to  the  end. 

"The  Shield,"  of  Haddonfield,  N.  J., 
is  a  very  well  edited  periodical.  If 
the  editors  of  "The  Shield"  would  an- 
imate their  paper  with  more  school 
spirit,  it  would  be  worthy  of  more 
credit.  Wlell,  it  is  just  difference  of 
opinion. 

"Brown  and  White"  has  visited  us 
during  the  year  for  the  second  time. 
"We  wonder  what  was  the  cause. 

Blind  man. — Please  give  me  ten 
cents.     I  am  blind." 

Housekeeper. — "I  believe  you  can 
see  with  one  eye." 

Blind  man. — "Then  give  me  only  a 
nickel." — Ex. 


The  Editor's  Reward 

"What  do  you  get  for  all  this  work?" 
I  was  asked  the  other  day: 

"Oh   nothing  at  all   but   the   thanks," 
I  said, 
"Our  glory  is  our  pay." 

And    straightway    round      the     corner 
came 
Some  classmates  on  the  run 
And    advancing    toward    my     helpless 
self, 
Said,   "Gee,   this   issue's   bum." — Ex. 


To  a  Dead  Sparrow 

Elmore  I.  Lee,  '04 

Poor  little   thing,   your  life  is  o'er. 
How  red   the  gore,    upon  your  wing! 

How   stiff   and    cold,    within   your   breast, 
There   lie   at   rest,    secrets   untold! 

Oh,  could  you  speak,  a  dreadful  tale, 
Would   'haps   assail,    my   spirits   weak. 

Some  huntsman's  shot,   or  Indian's  bow, 
Or     gunsling's      throw,      your     life      has 
sought. 

Ah,    creature   small,   I  miss  you  now 
Prom  yonder  bow,  where  you  would  call, 

To  me  all  day,  in  snow  or  rain, 

You  knew  naught  pain,  but  was  e'er  gay 

Alone  I   weep,   beside  your  form. 
Alone  I  mourn,    while  you  do  sleep. 

One  more  last  look,  then  in  a  grave, 
Where  willows  wave  beside  yon  brook. 

Your  form  I'll  lay,   in   sweet  repose, 
Apart  from  woes  of  yesterday. 

While    this    small    stone,    though    roughly 

hewn, 
Will    mark    the    tomb    which    holds    your 

bones. 

Yon  babbling  stream  shall  still  glide  on, 
And  chant  your  song  as  in  a  dream. 

And   thro'   the   year,   the  birds  of  spring, 
Shall   come   and   sing   beside   your   bier. 

Farewell  young  friend!  My  task  is  done, 
Your   life's   blithe   run,    has   met   its   end. 

Sleep   on— your   soul   shall   reign  above, 
Where  all  is  love  and  peace  the  goal. 

Ah,  may  my  life  be  free  from  pain, 
In   sun   or  rain,   from   manly  strife. 

And  when  some  day.  my  summons  come 
To  join  the  dumb,   oh  Lord  I  pray 

That  I  may  meet  the  end  with  cheer, 
Without  a  fear.  "Thine  kingdom  greet." 


H 
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WARNER'S  FIRST  FOLLY 

(Continued  from  page  8) 

was  well  acquainted  with  the  subject 
in  hand.  But  his  life  has  been  one 
grand  mistake  if  he  has  been  a  slave 
to  the  pencil  and  note  book  all  these 
years.  Wihy  a  man  of  his  calibre 
should  occupy  a  pulpit  and  expound 
the  principles  of  the  bible.  He  de- 
serves great  commendation  for  writ- 
ing up  an  extract  of  "True  Philan- 
thropy" and  setting  forth  such  facts 
in  so  magnanimous  a  manner.  Per- 
haps had  I  spoken  upon  that  subject 
I  would  have  touched  upon  the  same 
facts  and  drawn  the  same  conclusion, 
but,  understand  me,  I  never  preached 
upon  that  topic  at  all.  At  the  last 
moment  I  changed  my  sermon  as  wel1 
as  the  text  and  instead  preached  up- 
on 'The  Wisdom  of  Knowing  How.'  " 
Had  a  cannon  ball  struck  him,  War- 
ner could  not  have  been  more  as- 
tounded, but  he  did  not  show  his  agi- 
tation. 

"Well,  you  certainly  have  cause  for 
condemnation,  Rev.  Barnes,"  said 
Warner,  as  he  escorted  the  minister 
to  the  door,  "and  I  realize  how  you 
feel  about  it.  I  would  feel  the  same 
were  I  in  your  place,  but  I  advise  you 
to  see  Mr.  Ransome,  the  managing 
editor,  in  regard  to  this  error.  He 
will  be  able  to  straighten  up  matters 
and  can  be  seen  at  his  office  any  time 
after  three  o'clock. 

Rev.  Barnes  thanked  Warner  for 
his  advice  and  bade  him  good-day. 
Warner  watched  his  retreating  form 
until  it  was  lost  to  view,  then  has- 
tened to  his  desk  and  sank  into  his 
chair.  He  had  been  unprepared  for 
the  minister's  disclosure  and  as  the 
enormity  of  his  (Warner's)  folly 
dawned  upon  him,  he  felt  guilty  and 
was  ready  to  take  the  consequences. 
His  fellow  reporters  had  crowded 
about  him,  inquiring  what  was  wrong, 
but    Warner   waved    them   aside    and 


asked  them  to  leave  him  to  himself. 
Short  was  the  time  however  for 
self-argumentation.  Outside,  in  the 
hallway,  arose  a  commotion  and  the 
sound  of  many  feet  coming  through 
the  corridor.  A  moment  later  a  half 
dozen  or  more  robust  and  burly  look- 
ing fellows,  attired  in  the  garb  of 
ranchmen,  but  bearing  an  outward 
appearance  of  desperadoes,  scram- 
bled into  the  local  room.  Their  lea- 
ther boots  set  up  a  merry  clatter  upon 
the  hardwood  floor,  while  their  sten- 
torian voices  rang  through  the  room. 

(To  be  continued  in  June  issue) 
+    +    + 

Horticultural  Department 

The  three  beds  of  lettuce  which 
were  planted  in  February,  are  doing 
very  well. 

Several  cuttings  of  carnations,  sil- 
ver-leafed geraniums,  begonias  and 
rubber  plants  have  been  taken  and 
quite  a  number  of  them  have  rooted 
already. 

A  large  number  of  seeds  have  been 
planted  in  the  greenhouse  for  the  pur- 
pose of  accommodating  the  student 
with  plants  to  be  used  by  them  in 
their  individual  gardens  as  soon  ias 
the   weather  is   favorable. 

+   +   + 

Hife  is  not  ours.  It  is  a  treasure, 
given  to  us  to  be  managed.  Wealth, 
Ambition,  Will-power,  Family-life — all 
are  different  kind  of  lubricants  to  be 
used  in  order  tp;  keep  our  minds  and 
bodies   serviceable. 

Happy  are  those  who  use  them  ra 
tionally  and  so  avoid  wasting  their 
energies  in  useless   friction. 

"The    Country   Boy." 

+  +   + 
Senior. — "It  is  all  over  the  School!" 
Under       Classman,        (excitedly). — 

"What  is?" 

Senior,    (calmly). — "The    roof,    little 

one." — Ex. 
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Doy  lestown ,   Pa. 

Give  us  a  Trial  Order 


F.  Pulaski  &  Co. 

Art  Stores 

924  Chestnut  St.,   Philadelphia 


9*  gareskg 

Real   Estate    Broker 

Houses  bought,  sold 

and  exchanged  943  S.  Ninth  Street 

Res.  328  Reed  St. 

Both' Phones  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Marshall  E.  Smith  &  Brother 

Mens1  Furnishings 
&  Athletic   Goods 


25-27  S.  Eighth  Street 


Philadelphia 


Harris  Master 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 

Sewing  Machines,  Musical  Instruments 
Safes,  Pianos  and  Phonographs 

525  S  Sixth  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 


RAW  SILK  CHEST  PROTECTORS 

Better  than  chamois  and  washable.  Children's  size, 
50c;  Men's,  75c;  Double  Ones,  $1.00.  Our  Raw  Silk 
Wash  Rags,  healthy  for  the  skin,  soft,  clastic;  we  mail 
one  for  15c,  and  two  for  35c.  Raw  Silk  Friction  Towels, 
35,  50  and  75c,  according  to  the  size  mailed. 

American  SilK   Mfrf.  Co. 

Sll  Walnut  St.  Philadelphia 

JAMES  BARRETT 

Dealer  is 

Hardware,  Paints,  Glass,  Etc. 

Cor.  Main  and  Ashland  Sts. 

Doylestown,  Pa, 


LOUIS  MOERMAN 

Practical    Barber 

Shaving  and  Hair  Cutting 

Razors  ground  and  set 

Near  Monument  Doylestown,  Pa. 

R.  L.  CLYMER 

Dealer  in 

Dry  Goods,  Groceries,  Notions  and 
General  Merchandise 

Opp.  P.  &*  R.  Depot  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Gutekunst  Portraits 

THE  CRITERION  EVERYWHERE 


Studio* 

Broad  &  Columbia  Ave. 


Branch  of 

712  Arch  Street 


Students'  Rates 


M 


W 


Rotzel  &  Raike 

Lumber 


West  B»»t*Btreet'  neBr  Cli  nto  n 


DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


D.  KLEIN  &  BRO. 

Merchant    Tailors 

Makers  of  Uniforms 

CADETS'  UNIFORMS  a  Specialty 

927  Market  St.,  Philadelphia 

Write  for  Samples,  Catalogs  and  Prices 

,  SAMUEL  W.  GOODMAN'S 


J)  lint  ill  cj 
House 

116  N.  Third  St.,  Philadelphia 

Established  1865  Both*  Phone* 


JOHN    DONNELLY 

Stoots  & 
-Ranges 


Steam,  Hot  Water  and  Hot  Air  Heating 
Roofing  and  Spouting 

DOYLESTOWN,  PENNA. 


The  Berg  Company 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


fit 


Manufacturers  of 


Pure  Ingredient  Guanos  £ 
and  Bone  Manures 


Republican  Print,  Doylestown,  Pa. 


